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molding for an image of a Madonna to be cast in gold
of a great size to be sent by the Queen Regent to
Loretto, as an offering for the birth of the Dauphin, now
the young King.

I finished this day with a walk in the great garden of
the   Tuileries,   rarely contrived   for   privacy,   shade,   or
company, by groves, plantations of tall  trees,   especially
that in the middle, being of elms, the other of mulberries;
and that labyrinth of cypresses;  not omitting the noble
hedges   of  pomegranates,   fountains,   fish-ponds,   and an
aviary; but, above all, the artificial echo, redoubling the
words so distinctly; and, as it is never without some fair
nymph singing to its grateful returns; standing at one of
the focuses, which is under  a tree   or little cabinet of
hedges, the voice seems to descend from the  clouds;  at
another, as if it  was underground.    This   being at the
bottom of the garden, we were let into another, which
being kept with  all imaginary   accurateness   as  to  the
orangery, precious shrubs, and rare fruits, seemed a Par-
adise.    From a terrace  in this  place we saw so many
coaches, as one would hardly think could be maintained
in the  whole   city,   going,  late  as it was  in the year,
toward the course, which is a place adjoining^ of near an
English mile long, planted with four rows of trees, mak-
ing a large circle in the middle.    This course is walled
about, near breast high, with squared freestone, and has a
stately arch at the entrance,  with  sculpture &nd statues
about it, built by Mary di Medicis.    Here it is that  the
gallants and ladies of the Court take the air and divert
themselves, as with us in Hyde Park,  the circle being
capable of containing a hundred coaches to turn commo-
diously, and the larger of the plantations for five or six
coaches abreast.

Returning through the Tuileries, we saw a building in
which are kept wild beasts for the King's pleasure, a
"bear, a wolf, a wild boar, a leopard, etc.

27th February, 1644. Accompanied with some English
gentlemen, we took horse to see St. Germains-en-Laye,
a stately country house of the King, some five leagues
from Paris. By the way, we alighted at St. Cloud,
where, on an eminence near the river, the Archbishop of
Paris has a garden, for the house is not very consider-
able, rarely watered and furnished with fountains, statues,mlessed Savior's
